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The Hijlorie 

Het/p. My liege.I did denic no prifoners^ 

Buc I rcmcmber when the fight was done, 

When I was drie with rage,and extreametoilc, 
Breathles and faint,Ieaning vpon myfwotd, 

Came there a ccrtaine Lord,neat and trimly drcft, 
Frcfh as a bridegroGme,and his chin new rcpt, 
Shewd like a ftubble land at harueft homej 
He wasperfumedlikeaMillincr, 

And twixt his finger and his thumbe he helde 
A pouncet boxe, which euer and anon 
He gauc hisnolc,and tooktaway againe, 

Who therewith angry,when ic next came there 
Tooke it in fouffe,and ftill hee fmild and talkt t 
And as the fouldiours bore dead bodies by, 

He cald them vntaught knaucs,vnmanerlie. 

To bring a fiouenly Yiihandfomc coarie 
Bétwixt the winde and hisnobrlide: 

With many holly-day and ladie termes 
He queftioned mc,amongft the reft demanded 
My prifoners in yourMaicfties behalfe. 

I then, all ftnarting with my woundsbeing cold, 

To be fo peftt ed with a Popingay, 

Out of my griefc and my impacience 
Anfwerd negleéting!y,Iknownot what 
He fhould.or he fhouid not,for he tnade me ma d 
To fee him fliinc fo briske.and fmell fo fweet. 

And talke fo like a waiting gentlewoman, 
Ofguns,and drums,and wounds,Godfaue the mark: 
And telling me thefoueraigneft tbing on carth 
Was Parmacitie,foran inward bruilé. 

And that it was great pitty,fo it was, 

This villanous faltpecter.lhould be digd 
Out ofthe bowels ofehe harmeles carth, 

Which many a good tall féllow had deflroyed 
So cowardly,and b utfor thefe vile guns 
He would nimfelfe haue beene a fouldior. 

Thtsbald vnioynted chat ofhis(my Losd) 

I anfweredindirc 611 y(as Ifaid) 

And 
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eftienriethefourth. 

And I befecch you, let not his report 

Comc currantforan accufation . 

Bet wixt my loué and your high tnaiettie» 

Blttnt. The circumftance confidcred,good my Iord, 
WhatereLord H*rry Tercic the,. badfaid 
To fucha perfon,and in fucha place, 

Atfuch a time,with all the reftrctold, 

May re afonably die, and neuer rifc 
To do him wrong,orany way impeach 
What then he faid,fo he vniäy it now. 

King. Why yct he doth denic his prifoners, 

But with prouifo and cxccption, _ . , 

That weat our owne ch arge fhall ranfomc (tfaignt 
His brother in law,thefoolifli Mortimer, 

Who on my foule,hath wilfullybetraid 
The liues of tholc.that he did lead to fight 
Againft that great Magitian,damnd Glendower, 
Whofc daughter as wc héare,that Earlc ofMarch 
Hathlately married! Ihall oureoffersthen 
Be emptiedjto redeeme a traitor home ? 

Sh aSl wc buy treafon ? and indent with fcares 
When they haueloft and forfeited thetnfolues i 
No,on the barren mountaineslct him ftarue: 

For 1 Ihall neuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofc tongue ihall aske me for one penny coit 
Toranfome home reuolted Mortimer, 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer: 

He neuer did fall off,my foueraigne liege 
But by the chanceofwar,to proueth^ttrue 
Needs no morebutone tongue: for allthofo wounds, 
Tholé mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke, 
When on the gentle Seuerns fiedgie banke. 

In fingle oppofition hand to hand, 

He did confound the bett part of an houre, 
Inchanginghatdiment with great Glendower, 

Three tunes they breathd,& three times did they drinke 
Vponagreemcntoflvvift Seuerns floud, 

Who then affighted vviththeirbloudic lookes, 
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